AT THE HOUSE OF HARBCASTLE    l8l
MRS. HARDCASTLE. A parcel of old-fashioned
rose and table-cut* things. They would make
you look like the court of king Solomon at a
puppet-show. Besides, I believe I can't readily
come at them. They may be missing, for aught I
know to the contrary.
TONY. [Apart to MRS. HARDCASTLE.] Then
why don't you tell her so at once, as she's so
longing for them. Tell her they're lost. It's the
only way to quiet her. Say they're lost, and call
me to bear witness.
MRS. HARDCASTLE. [Apart to TONY.] You
know, my dear, I'm only keeping them for you.
So if I say they're gone, you'll bear me witness,
will you? He! he! he!
TONY. Never fear me. Ecodl I'll say I saw
them taken out with my own eyes*
Miss NEVILLE. I desire them but for a day,
madam. Just to be permitted to show them
as relics, and then they may be locked up again.
MRS. HARDCASTLE. To be plain with you, my
dear Constance, if I could find them, you should
have them. They're missing, I assure you. Lost,
for aught I know; but we must have patience
wherever they are.
Miss NEVILLE. I'll not believe it; this is but
a shallow pretense to deny me. I know they're
* I, *., with fiat upper surfaces, cut in angles only
at the sides.